Jennie Wren’s Birthday.

It was Jennie Wren’s birthday—
As fair a May

As onc could well wish for,
Il venture to say;

And all of the birdies
From far and from near

Came bringing good wishes
And plenty of cheer.

““Good morning, Miss Jennie!
Good morning!’’ said they;

“We bring you kind greeting
On this your birthday.”’

The yellowbird brought her

Some lettuce leaves sweet,
And Mr. Bob White

Some plump kernels of wheat.
The blackbird came early

And brought her some corn,
He'd found in a corn crib

That wvery same morn.
““Good morning, Miss Jennie!

Good morning!”’ said they;
“We bring.you good cheer for

Your happy birthday.”’

The oriole came with
A wisp of bright hay,
To weave in her nest in
Some intricate way;

The bluejay and kingbird,
Though easily miffed,
Each brought from his storehouse
A nice little gift.
‘“Good-morning, Miss Jennie!
Good morning!”’ said they;
““We wish you full many
Returns of the day.””

The brown thrush brought with him

His very best song;
And young Robin Redbreast
Came hopping along,
A plump little worm
Tightly held in his bill,
To give to Miss Jennie
With hearty good will.
““Good morning, Miss Jenmnie!
Good morning!”’ said they.
““We wish you good health on
Each happy birthday.’’

No bird was found missing
From Jennfie’s that day,
Bach one was good-natured
And cheerful, they say.

And ere the sun set in
The beautiful west,

Each one said good-night and
Flew home to his nest.

‘“Good night!"’ said Miss Jennie,
““Good-night, birdies dear!

I hope you will come to
My birthday next year!’’
—Effie Wells Loucks.

A Few Conundrums.

Which would you rather, that a
lion ate you or a tiger. Why, you
would rather that the lion ate the
tiger, ofy course.

When does a leopard change
spots? When he moves from
spot to another.

What is the most wonderfil animal
in the farmyard? A pig, because he
is killed and then cured.

What did the seven wise men of
Greece do when they met the sage
of Hindoostan? Eight saw sages
(ate sausages).

Why is the last conundrum like
moneky? Because it {8 far fetched
and full of nonsense.

What is the most wenderful acro-
batic feat? For a man to revolve
in his mind.

What invitation would be danger-
ous and disloyal to a soldier? One
asking him to dinner and dessert.
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Twe Boys’ Careers.

D

Twenty years ago there were two
boys in my school class, bright,
lively fellows, who interested
very much;' only one of them made
me sometimes feel anxious; I often
found him out evenings in company
with young rowdies. .When I asked
him how it happened, he used to
say he was only out on an errand;
the boys spoke to him, and he could
not help speaking, he was sure. Fes-
haps that was so, still it made me
uneasy. I once’said to ris mother:

“Is not Willie out of nights . too
much?”’

“Willie out nights! =~ Oh, no; Wil-
lie does not go out nights.””
The other boy, whose name was |

Arthur, I never met aniong
rowdies. His evenings, 1 am sore,
were spent at home. i always found
him studying his lessons, or reading
with his sister, or mmusing Limself
at home. :

; ‘were._leaning, and how
“"‘ 'l‘l_ Dl

a

me |

the |

That was twenty years ago. Doth |
boys had begun to show which way |

“Good!” [ said, ''It is iust what
I should have expected. He ledrned

right.”
Do You Know
That bats sleep all through  the
winter.

’that few people have ever seen one?
That black-cap cock birds will

sometimes sit on the nest and help

like a nettle?

That the half-wild dogs in Siberia
| are expert in catching fish?
| That rats will kill all the frogs
"thcy can find?
I
|

tto hatch the eggs, singing all the
time?

’ That in the Indian Ocean there
| is a kind of seaweed ihich stings
|

For Father’s Sake.

| Myrtle had stepped off the train
| with the air of expecting the worst.
| But as she looked about her an ex-
pression’ of bewilderment oversha-
{dowed the other. The train moved
| out, leaving on the platform a good
| sized trunk and g girl with a puz-
| zled face.
| At the other end of the platform
| stood a broad-shouldered youth, and,
{in default of anything better to do,
| Myrtle approached him.
R want,”” she explained in a voice

| that would be a little forlorn, in

| spite of its effort at dignity, 1

want to go to Silver Springs.”’
““You take the ferry,’”- said the

boy, and nodded toward the river.

‘“The ferry?’’ Myrtle repeated,
“Why, I don’t understand.’’

Strain her eys ws she might, there
was no sign of a ferryboat. And
then it struck her that the river
IIooked shallow and stony. The coun-
try youth seemed to understand her

perplexity and pointed with a big
brown forefinger.

““There ’tis.”

‘“What? That? Why, it’s only a|
little boat!”’

“It’s the ferry, all right. Say.!

Bess!”’ The young fellow lifted up
his voice. ‘‘Here’s a passenger Iori
you.” |

A girl climbed the slope, a girl |
| so tanned that her blue eyes looked |
|euriously light, contrasted with the !
| dark skin. Myrtle realized with a
’rrcsh accession of bewilderment that
]Lhis was the ferryman. |

“I--I've got a trunk,’”’ she said |
| faintly. |
“I see you have. Help me with |
it, Joe.’* |

1 The broad-shouldered youth mov- |
| ed forward to give his aid. Myrtle |
stared as she walked behind them. |
The girl carried her share of the |
|load well, one shapely arm out- |
stretched to keep her balance.

The trunk was placed in the stern |
of the ferryboat, and Myrtle was as—[
sisted to the bow, where she had an
excellent view of the ferrygirl’s
back. Suddenly the girl turned her
head, and smiled a smile so full of
spontaneous amusement that invol-I
untarily. Myrtle found herself r&l

| turning, it. |

‘‘I"guess,’’ the girl said, resting on

her oars for a moment, “‘I guess you
are not used to seeing girls play-
|ing ferryman. You look as if you
were so astonished that you could-
| n't get over it.”

| “Do you do it all the time?*’ Myr- |
[ tle asked, unexpectedly interested. |
| ‘“Oh, no! But I've been doing it
[sinCe father was hurt. Father’s the
regular ferryman, you know. At
first he didn’t think I could do it.”’ |

‘It must be awfully hard,”’ Myrtle ]

| said, pityingly. i
The ferry-girl was rowing again. ]
| '“Oh;, no,” she said over her shoul- |
j der; “‘at least it doesn’t
Nothing seems hard, you
{you are doing it for your father.”” |j
| She was looking the other way, !
{ and did not see tne curious expres-
Ision that came over myrtle’s face.
! For Myrtle was doing somet! for
| her father, and it di :
| the

d ,seem har 'Alli
vear she had been counting on
ding the at the seashore
| where she had gone for several years'
|and, at the last moment, her ther
{ had told her that he could no
{ford it. %

-
That corncrakes are so very shy

and tailors’

goose because of its
Sometimes a tailor
house three or four weeks
got {

cloth, granqmw'_

(farm. . That is, we
and kept gheep.
ripe, it was pulled an
| the ‘grass,” where it
! some t;
ted”

Your loving

was not- the only girl -_wbg;,ml

m;.:E

times had bard things to
she had resolved to bear
ly for father’s sake. = -

chin and said, -
“Cook, give me this
honey and bread;
Then fetch me a
to drink. :
Why, Cook, you don't stir;
what do you think!*” :

Cook’s right reply,
“To answer such language I
rather shy;

till you choose

fuse,

dulge in thiy way,

proper to say;

ed tone,
Were learn’d to be us’d
lor alone!

——

How delighted he had been
that first pair of pantaloons!,
mamma had been
when she made them,
tiny hip pocket,
But now,

‘“Next time I have a suit,
g
claimed Willie
says I may,
him down t
to pick them out.”

“‘Store clothes!’’

radiantly.

slyly. ““Why, I thought no clothes
in the world could ever come ; up
to the suit you're wearing, and

imamma made those; no store clothes

about them!’’

“But—;
hesitatingly, “‘I’m older now,
it’s time I had Ppantaloons
like papa’s.
as he is now!™

‘“When 1
srandpa, ‘“‘they had no su
as store clothes.””

“Didn’t!” exclaimed Willie, with
did

wide-open “eyes. ““Why, where
they get them?”

“Right at home,” replied ' grand-
on
‘“They were all home-

pa, amused
Willie's face.
made!”™

‘“When they got big,
rothe

at the expression

b

their clothes, did they?”
‘““No, not always
replied grandpa, smi

and tailoresses,
was 1o go about
Place to place,

whose  busine
to cut

a year.

them their own n

was used for
seams,

pressing the
and was

his work done.”’ { :
“DAd they board themselves?’’

ed Willie, curiously.

«

No, they

seem hard. getables in Payment for their work
know, when | for in:

n farmers’ families.””
“But where did they get

After

ime, till ‘it

Whilst knowing so well what

oing to have store clothes!’”

Myrtle had .:ﬂscovered"mdg_ o ghe

What is Best For Childres. -
James went tomdoor of the kit-
moment, “some
glass of aométhing

« say,

“Indeed, Master James,”” was the

feel
I hear you quite plainly, but Wait

To civilly ask, when I shall not .re~

What a pity young boys should - in-

As if civil words, in a well-manner-

in the par-

How Grandpa Got His Clothes,

with
And
80 partieular, '
to put in
““just like papa’s;’’
sad to relate, g very lit-
tle hole was trying to make “itself
| seen in the knee,
Im
ex-
‘“‘Papa
and that ¥ can £0 with
0 Banner Clothing Store

laughed grandpa

bat—granpa,’’ replied Willie,

and
bought
See, I'm 'most as tali

was a boy,” continued
ch things

» ¢
real big, like
r Ned and papa and you, they
| had not to have their mothers make

their mothers,’”
ling. ““When
was a boy there used to be tailors
it
the country, from
and make
enough clothes to last the men-folk
They always carried with
eedles and shears,
goose, which was larg-
er than an ordinary flatiron.
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large
called a tailor’s
goose-like form,
remained at one
before he

ask~

is

a

I

an

All
He

What is there like her gladpess

Spring is beautiful to see!

And earth is all transfigured in the

glory of the May,

With her being full of rapture and a

songful beat of rhyme,
in

the apple-blooming time?

—Benjamin F. Leggett.

ALL AT ONCE.

All at once the leaves have opened,
All at once the flowers have bloom-

at once has Nature spoken,

And earth’s breath is sweet per-

fumed.

All at once the birds are mating—
See them in each leafy tree
Eagerly the home nests building,
Singing roundelay and glee.

Flora and her flowers fairies
Revel now in each parterre,
Elfins’ sylvan haufits are laden
With wild blossoms rich and rare,

Grass grows in the sunshine mel-
low,
Children romp now, wild and
free;
Spring shines in their laughin

g faces

Courage, sad hearts! Winter’s over,
Joys may with the spring be born,
Let no dark, no doubting shadow

Mar God’s bright Spring days with

scorn;

at once, like inspiration,

Let this thought give perfect rest:

who wisely rules the seasons,

For our welfare knoweth best.

THE WORK OF GOD.

Write on my grave when I am dead,
Whatever road I trod, s

That I admired and honored

‘That all the days and years T had,”

Ever with grateful heart and glad
I sat me to a feast,

That not alone for
| Which-takes the 1
|

The wondrous works of God;

6 longest and the least,

body’s meat;
Ve him thanks when I did eat,
d with a shining face,

Let us hope the number is spall, but
this is a great deal to expect where
80 many temptations and allure-
ments are to be met with on every
side, and the dangers should be at
once removed, There is always the
fear of the youth drifting into non-
Catholic centres, and becoming luke-

warm, or perhaps losing the faith
altogether.
So under these conditions it is

time for us to be up and doing. The
example is'  given us by other deno-
minations who are always on the
watch. No time should be lost in
linking up the ‘““Chain of communi-
cation” from the Atlantic to  the
Pacific, and thus forming a protect-
ing agency for the Catholic immi-
grant. In order for this movement
to take a practical shape, I think
agencies should be established in
every seaport town on the other
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and the Medal,

(Southern Messenger., )
The permission for the

Wearing of . o

a medal as a substitute for o s‘jpu. g(:: Ir:l" (i,u“g;;d{h
lar, which we announced last week, bl nd e
has occasioned inquiry in some quar- sromoters -of educi
ters as to the value and meaning of l,”m,( Ml‘ utiful ai
the scapular. There are, it appears, b k):ated bn
some ill-informed People—let us hope R(‘,\r; : Rev '[‘g'c
they "are few—who imagine {hat the i
wearing of a scapular, or a edal 2 o8 ”‘h‘ o

replacing it, will save them from qu’,"'],l) ‘VS; e
sudden death and even save their $ Srady, o0RE

souls, as it were, by mechanical pro- Hayes, lawyesf s

side of the Atlantic, which agencies
would be in constant ication

with similar ones on this side. The
imnmigrant, say leaving Liverpool,
would have . his instructions to
meet”"the agent at St. John, who
would give him all the necessary di-
rections. What a relief this would
be to the stranger to know that
he was coming among friends, to be
assured ~ that religious consolation
was to be met with everywhere en
route and to feel that his employ-

cess, and independently of the dis- O_RH,"”' ] Re};imc
positions  in which they may be Dr. CamerotiGEsas
when they die. . No good Catholic lon, Plattsburgs
holds such an opinion as this. It THE HONO
is not-in any such ill-grounded trust TS i
that the true value of the scapular (pfn"'_;] hfvorRe(i’hrg:i
lies; nor even, perhaps, is it c lmim\d by Miss' Lt
to be esteemed as a means of gain- mention, Mikg M.
ing many indulgences, though thcse, Prize fon oxcatlie
of course, are by no means 1o be de- Mr. . 0'Grady, g
spised. Collins

Its truest value, for some of us, at
least, may lie in this: that it may
Serve us as a reminder, now of the
day of death and of judgment to-
ward which we are hastening; and
then of happy days, perchance long
gone by, of days when our love
©f Mary was yet fresh and tender;
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ment and surroundings would = not
be injurious to his faith. This mat-
ter should be taken hold of by
every Catholic society on the con-.

tinent, and both collectively and in-|:

dividually the members ghould leave
no stone unturned to meke it a
success. The '  immediate rection
and  control should ; be left to the
clergy, - with whom' the societies
h, 14 i our PYPPTD

are composed of men in many cases
of wealth and . position in the toun~
try, and I would: heré remind :
gentlemen that some of the i
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of Mary, the Refuge of Sinners,
there is yet hope for us, however
widely ‘we may have wandercd
astray in the meanwhile.

But, please God, we may not need
in ‘that last hour to look back over

there may 'be no such break of con-
tinuity in our lives; it may be wo
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